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Josephine Pinckney 

Where wet wild lilies grew on every side, 
Streaming away — an immobile white tide. 
Not as the sun that bursts upon our eyes 
At morning, making glory of the skies, 
But like the slow, pervading evening light 
They filled the eye — a world of silvery white 
Withdrawn and exquisite, as from the sod 
They breathed the still inviolateness of God. 
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FORGOTTEN 

How can I remember 
Autumn and pain, 

When trees hold dreams 
In their arms again ? 

How can my heart break 

Till it cries? 
The joy of summer 

Has made me wise. 

I can't remember 
What hurt me so — 

Autumn and winter 
Were so long ago. 
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